into disrepute as a vagabond. In the course of time, my servant's
foolish opinion of me began to spread; and I at last became re-
puted an incorrigible rake, in which character I was only addi-
tionally fascinating to the woman I most dreaded. Such a reputa-
tion grows, as it travels, like a snowball. Absurd stories about me
became part of the gossip of the day. My family disowned me;
and I had enough Spanish egotism left to disdain all advances
towards reconciliation. Shortly afterwards I came actually under
the ban of the law. A severely pious young lady, daughter of the
Commandant at Seville, was engaged to a friend of mine. Full of
what she had heard against me, she held me in the utmost horror;
but this my friend, desiring to spare my feelings, concealed from
me. One day, I unluckily conceived the idea of making the ac-
quaintance of his future wife. Accordingly, presuming on a tie of
blood between the Commandant's family and my own, I ven-
tured on a visit. It was late in the evening when I was shewn into
her presence; and in the twilight she mistook me for my friend
and greeted me with an embrace. My remonstrances undeceived
her; but instead of apologizing for her mistake, which I did not
myself understand until afterwards, she raised an alarm, and,
when her father arrived sword in hand, accused me of insulting
her. The Commandant, without waiting for an explanation, made
a determined attempt to murder me, and would assuredly have
succeeded if I had not, in self defence, run him through the body.
He has since confessed that he was in the wrong; and we are now
very good friends; especially as I have never set up any claim to
superiority as a swordsman on the strength of our encounter, but
have admitted freely that I made a mere lucky thrust in the dark.
However, not to anticipate, he died in less than five minutes after
I hit him; and my servant and I had to take to our heels to avoid
being killed by his household.
"Now, unluckily for me, his daughter was, even for a female
Spanish Catholic, extraordinarily virtuous and vindictive. When
the town councillors of Seville erected a fine equestrian statue to
her father's memory, she, by a few well-placed presents, secured
a majority on the council in support of a motion that one of the
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